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Defiled 


It started out as just another show, just another performance. It was just another typical concert, Niklas cut, 
drank, and did cocaine on stage, just as he usually did. | stood by, played my bass, and watched Niklas's antics, 
just like | usually did at every show. 


But | was caught off guard when Niklas walked over, grabbed my face, pulled in close, and kissed me deeply. | 
had no idea what to do, so | simply tried to keep the kiss going. I'd had a huge crush on my bandmate for so 
long; | wanted Niklas so badly, but | didn't know how to approach him without seeming like a faggot. 


| felt my cock growing harder; luckily, | had a bass to try to hide my growing erection Niklas finally pulled 


away and went back over to his mic. 


| couldn't focus on anything other than Niklas for the rest of the concert. He was so damn hot; everything 
about him seemed perfect to me. His eyes glimmered, revealing hints of deep perversity that just turned me 
on even more. Honestly, | stopped caring about trying to hide my erection, | knew that if | got asked about it in 
the future, | could just say | was thinking of a girl or something. 


My fingers just glided over the frets; | didn't even focus on playing. Before long, the last song was through and 


we were all able to go backstage. 


| briskly walked backstage, while Niklas walked, lingering close behind me. "Well, well, look who's excited," he 
whispered into my ear, grinning sadistically and pinching my ass. | let out a brief gasp of shock. 


| then turned and glared at him. "You started this," | spat. 
Its not my fault that you want my fucking cock up every orifice you have," he retorted. 


| hung my head, as | couldn't come up with a good comeback. What Niklas said was true; | had wanted him to 
fuck me and make me his for so long. | felt my pants getting even tighter, and | let out a slight whine. 


"I can tell you want my cock, you fucking slut," Niklas growled, shoving me up against a nearby wall. "| know 
that you like being used like the whore that you are.. All! have to do to look down at your crotch to see 
that!" 


| whined and looked up into Niklas's eyes, which were gleaming with sadistic pleasure. "Please.. Please just fuck 


me," | whined, reaching to cling onto his shoulders. 


Niklas yanked my hands off of his shoulders, grabbed his knife, and sliced each one open. | let out a quiet moan 
"Don't do anything without my permission, bitch," he snapped, picking me up. 


"Where are you taking me?" | whimpered, trying to press my cock up against Niklas's warm body. 


"You'll see," he growled, walking down to the venue's restrooms and opening the door to the men's room. He 


set, or rather threw, me down on the floor. "Spread your legs for me, faggot slut!" 


| quickly complied, spreading my legs as far apart as | could | whined, hoping that Niklas would pay attention to 
my painfully hard dick, but | hoped in vain. 


Niklas quickly stripped, flinging his clothes to the side before ripping my shirt off and tying my arms behind 


my back with it. "Down on your knees. Now." 


| hesitated for a moment before getting on my knees. | opened my mouth wide, knowing what was coming. 


Niklas thrust into my mouth, and | gagged on his rapidly hardening length. 


"You've never sucked a cock, have you?" Niklas asked tauntingly, dragging his knife across my chest. | whined, 


choking on his cock. 


He finally pulled out of my mouth, giving me time to catch my breath. He started licking the wound on my 
chest, eliciting several loud moans from me. | just wanted him to fuck me or at least pull my pants off.. They 
were now stained with precum. | was nearly in tears from the frustration. | just needed the relief so badly. | 
needed to cum.. 


Of course, Niklas simply slapped me in the face with his cock and forced me to deep-throat it. | gagged, 


bursting into tears. | desperately wished Niklas would give my cock some attention.. 


Niklas forced me to look up at his face, which had a huge, sinister grin plastered across it. | was almost 
certain that my tears turned him on even more, the sick fuck. But hey, what else did | expect from Niklas? 


Non-sick-fuckery? 


He pulled his cock out of my mouth and started stroking himself, slowly at first, then quicker and quicker. | 


whined, wriggling around on the floor. 


Niklas grinned down at me. "I can tell you want something.. What is it that do you want, Chris?" he asked, 
pulling on my hair. 


"L. | want you to fuck my ass," | whined, grinding my crotch against the floor. 

"Come on, you little slut.. Beg for it" Niklas growled, sticking one finger into the cut on my chest. 

| moaned, still grinding against the floor. "Please.. Please fuck my ass.. | need you to fuck mel" | screamed. 
Niklas chuckled sadistically, getting down on his knees, picking me up and yanking my pants off. He then ripped 
my boxers off and flung them away. He gave my cock a quick squeeze before sticking 2 of his fingers in my 


tight hole. | let out a scream, which soon turned into a moan of pleasure. 


He stretched my hole even wider and slipped a third and fourth finger in. | kept moaning loud, screaming moans, 


large beads of precum dripped from my cock and pooled on the floor. 


Without warning, Niklas removed his fingers and shoved his whole length up my ass. It hurt so badly, but it 
felt so good.. | wanted more of it. He kept thrusting in and out, in and out, continually quickening his pace. | felt 
like | would cum at any minute.. Each thrust kept bringing me closer to climax. After a couple minutes, | came 


all over myself, the painful pleasure was too much for me to take. 


Niklas soon came inside of me and lay on top of me for a minute before pulling out and slapping my ass. He 
quickly got dressed, leaving me tied up and naked on the floor. "You're mine now," he hissed before walking off. 


| wasn't sure how to feel.. | felt amazing, yet violated at the same time. | also knew that Niklas would do the 


same thing to me, again and again and again.. 


